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the entrance to the sewers, on Wareclca Street. A nurse was bending over me, and someone else was sticking a needle in my arm
"What's happened?" I asked*
"You fell down the ladder coming out of the sewers/' the nurse informed me
"And YaneP The blind boy?"
"He s all right," the doctor said "But no more sewers for you, lady. This was the last tune for you, unless you don't want to ever get out of them again "
Strange is the feeling of humiliation and helpless anger over the fact that you cannot yourself do what others can. I felt it then so bitterly that I had difficulty in swallowing my tears when I heard the doctor's verdict I felt as if I had failed my comrades,
I was being led back to our post I stopped at the manhole where a young cadet was on guard
"And the others?" I asked, **Yanosik and Aniela and Nalecz, and the other girls? Where are they?1*
"They went back to the Old Town for more wounded,'* he replied.
I looked down the dark hole and at the kdder of iron rods, and shuddered to think of them going through the torture of the sewers again. I was nauseated once more
"One of them left a note for you/* the cadet said, and handed me a sloppy scrap of paper bearing Andrew's schoolboyish, round writing:
"Captain Scholar orders Lieutenant Aneri back to the post Lieutenant Aneri is to take things easy for three days following this order,*
I burst out laughing.